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" The Story Tellr.

and went out in
and see that

ings cqmfortable in their roows,

| their friends coming up stairs,
her dreaiinﬁ_ wo'te meet them,
they had'a

HAUNTED HOUSE AT MANORBERE.

It was eight and thirty years ago, and Thad
been married five or six years, when I went to
live at Manorbere Lodge. The ship in which
my husband' had' been first Tieutenunt was

id off He had got hisrank as commander

ut had no immediate prospect of employ-
ment afloat, so his mind naturally turned to
the oceupation he loved best next to his pro-
fession—fox hunting; a passion for which
sport came to him by nature, as the' second
son ‘of 'a Lincolnshire squire. His younger
son’s portion, with my dowry and his pay,
though sltogether making up a comfortable
income, would wot suffice for that very expen-
sive amusement, unless we could find a house
in & good situation, at 8 moderate rent; and
we were’ looking for such a house, when one
day Dick cane: in, radiant with expectation,

.to tell me he' had hauti;:)f ﬁ:;e beyond the
dreams g:ugea‘ ' ortather of econonty-:
was in ‘tih'e éart ‘of the shires, with%e&sl}'
reach of three first rate packs, had capital sta-
bling, and was 'all to be let by the year at a
fabulously low rental. . :

%1t is a maxim with me that nothing is to be
had for less 'than its value, 5o I was not quite
g0 sanguine 8 Dick; but I agreed with him.
in thmh.n% it worth while that he should run
down and look at the place.

He went, and came back delighted. He
had no pains to find out what there
could be amiss with the house, but had come’
to the conclusion that it was almost faultless,
Indeed, it seemed to him such a prize that he
had feared to lose it by delay, and had taken
it at ‘once for a year, certain. “I am sure we
will keep it, my love,” he said. “It is an old
house, a great deal larger and handsomer than

we want, but that does not matter.” I was|

quite content so that' hé-pleased: himself, and
a very few days saw us settled at Manorbere.

I found the place all that Dick said it was.
The housessit siow stood had ap tly been
only a wing of the ‘ancient mansion. Part of
the principal ‘bailding had been completely
burned down, but for some reason or other a
Egm' om abutting upoti the present house hiad

‘left standing, and was converted, the
lower part into & cart-house, and thefirst floor’
into'a place for carpenter’s work,lumber, and-
so-forth. -~ e e
On the ground floor the communication had
been walled up, ‘where a door had fO{metliI:y
opened upon & passage running nearly the
length of the present house. - A' similar corri-
dor ran along the first floor, and hére the dis-
used part of the house was divided from the
dwelling on}goby a'strong oaken doot, heavily
barred and boltéd: © A staircase led 'up from
the ground’ floor to thiz énd of ‘the corridor ;
but it was seldom used ‘as we'inhabited the
rooms at the other extremity, add the servants’
chamber ‘was'alsoreachied by a different stair.
The ‘door itself 1ooked as if 1t'could resist ev-
ing ex¢epttreéachery in the garrisoned,
and even & traitor would have had some diffi-
culty‘im‘vémoving'the defences, 80 rusted were
they'in their places. | !
here was nothing at all gloomy about the
house.’ ‘The rooms were large and light, with
the ample’windows, characteristic of English
houses’ erected "before the imposition of the’

window tax 'ﬁ:e our builders their present
traditions.’ jprincipal 'sitting room was &'

very ‘Iarge one on'the ground floor, looking
. gro‘“ the sunshine in

op¥néd on a raised
terrace, beneath which was a pretty flower
garden, and there was a paddock with fine
trees beyond. Thestables were of much later
date than the house, and were excellent.

Of course, we soon made acquaintance with
our neighbors, and the assemblies to see the
hounds throw off on a fine morning were very
pleasant and sociable. We had no close car-
riage, and our house was at considerable dis-
tance from any visitable families, so at first we
declined all dinnerinvitations. But that sort
of thing never goes on Jong when those con-
cerned are still young, eheerful and sociable,
and very soon we got into the way of going
frequently to dine and sleep at our neighbors’
places. At the very first of these dinner par-
ties, the truth came-ont about Manorbere."

“Tt is very nice having~you and Captain
Macnumars at Madorbere,” said & certain live-
ly Mrs. Brodrick to me, when we ladies went
to the drawing-room after dinner. “I<y'so
hate having & -house shut up; and, ih.3d)’
there was & talk last year of its being' pulled
down, since nobody ‘would ‘take it.” =i

“But why woul nobody takeit? I thin
it so charming,” said L i

“Well, perhaps it is foolish; but you know
a great many people really do not like living
in a house that has such & name.”

“A name for what?’

“Being haunted.”

“Haunted "’

“Good gracious! did you not know about
the ghost ¥ - :

I burst out laughing. “So that is the rea-
son of our getting it so cheap? I am really
very much obliged to the ghost.”

“How odd that you should not have heard
of it. ButI am so sorry I mentioned it. You
are so much alone there. I hope it won’t
make you uncomfortable.”

“Thank you ; it only makes me laugh. - But
do tell me the story of the house.”

«Hush !” said another lady, “don’t talk
about it now. Here comes Mrs. Dormer, our
hostess, and she never quite likes the subject.”

My curiosity, however, being aroused, I
begged Mrs Brodrick, the first time an oppor-
tunity offered for a tete a tete, to give me par-
ticulars as our fiers parti at Manorbere. And
this is the substance of her narrative.

“The last family that had lived in the house
was that of ‘Colonel Fearon, a widower with
three daughters. They were a very pleasant
cheerful set; hospitable as far as their means,
which were not very large, would allow ; and
ready to promote or to join in anything that
was proposed in the way of social amusement.
But unfortunately a few months after their ar-
rival the Colonel got a bad fall, out huming,
and became for & time a confirmed invalid.
He recovered, ultimately, but at that period it
was feared that he never would be himself
agaiu. His nervous system was so affected by
the blow he had received on the spine, that he
could bear hardly any noise or company, and
he was'so weak as to be reduced to a wheel-
chair in which to takeair and exercise. The
family had selected for their own occupation

the same set of rooms we had chosen for our- |

selves, at the opposite end of the corridor from
the condemned door, and the rooms near to it
were reserved for guests. The hitherto gay
and lively house had, however, for some time
become quite changed in character, the girls
giving up all society at home, uncomplaining-
ly, for their father’s sake. Eleanor, the eldest,
thought, however, after a time, that it was a

rity er young sisters, Effie and Lucy, should +

pirits, and, though sub-

The girls were in highs; .
‘dui_tlgu their voices Iegt they should waken their
father, Eleanor feared thal some incautious
laugh or exclamation might Idisturb him ; so
enjoining silence by a gesture, sheled the way
to the chamber at the further end of the cor-
ridor which had been preppred for _her guests,
stirred the fire in a bright blaze, hghﬂted the
candles, and told them now they might laugh
and chatter their fill. The young folks did
not hesitate to avail therselves of the permis-
sion, and hung over the fire discussing the
party of that evening, and the prospects
the morrow’s ball, till Eleanor declared ghe
mast take her sisters away, or the wqplg. !

all night. She had twice risen wit this jnten

tion without getting them to follow her, and
was now standing with the door half open

suddénly put her finger on her lips, and
The otk

3 ik,

and stepped softly into the passage.
pragho 1) uihn%uunn o and Joakedd
quiringly toward her. “What is it, Eleanor
whis Lucy, coming to the door.

“T'he most extrgordinary thing! I thought
I heard the door open,”

“What door " said Effie.

. “Why, the ]gra_at barred door.”

“My dear N :
It is time we went to bed, indeed,” said Effie,
laughing, and taking up hercandle. Eleanor
took hers also, but instead of returning to her
room, walked straight up to the door and ex-
amined it, closely followed by Lucy, who
looked at her in smiling wonder. :

“Are you satisfied, dear ?” said she, po'ifi:tigg
to the cobwebs which in many places stretched
across from the door to the lintel. -

“Yes, I must have been mistaken, But it
is very odd.” STy

“What did you hear, Nellie?” eagerly asked
the others, coming to their room’ door..

“The first time I signed to you to be silent,
I thought I heard footsteps coming gently and
scputiously up the stairs and fancied it wasone
of themaids. They know I do not allow them
to sit up so late, and I waited to see who it
was, stealing up this way where they have no
business.  But instead of passing by this room
the footstepa seemied to stop at the top of the
ar.au's, and then' the door turned slowly on its.

hm#u _ i
“Did you see it 7" asked Lucy.

“0,no! It only sounded s0.”
+ “The wind or something,’ -

“Perhaps. Now go to bed, children.” And
they all separated.. !

/- The next evening one of their visitors, Isa-
.bel Murray, being rather tired, declined to go'
to the ball, and said she would prefer staying
to keep company with Lucy, whose turn it
was to remain with her father. After he had
gone to bed the two girls became so absorbed
m a game of chess that the time sliﬂped awsy |
unobserved, and they then bethought them of
sitting.up for their sisters, . to give them what
is called in Ireland, “a raking pot of tea,” on
their return. The bright ides -was immedi-
ately carried out... The tea things were set in
the gu’eat chamber, the fire was made up, the
maids sent to bed, acd the girls, after partial-
ly undressing, met together wrapped in their
:g'esmn' g-gowns to enjoy the vigi?. They had:
brought up their chess-board and; books, but
presently a that if they took a nap the

would be all the fresher by and by ; so, curi
ing up :ﬁ the sofa, they were soon asleep.

‘egtect Eﬂ. “i"d‘# o m‘“‘; . A OMARy-
'a.mif in théaz?ob 4 nothing was hearmut the
goft breathing of the sleepers. Suddenly and
simultaneously, bothawoke. Lucy'slittle dog
at the same time starting from his slumbers
and pricking his ears.

“Is it the carriage ?” said Isabel Murray,
“I don’t know. Something woke me, but I
can’t tell what. Yes, it must be,” continued
Lucy, as the dog went sniffing to the door,
and she opened it and looked out. “I hear
footsteps, but there is no light. How quietly
they have come in !”

Jyust then Pincher, who had run out when
‘the door was opened, came cowering back
with drooping tail, and at the same moment
came the grating sound of a door turning on
rusty hinges, and then quietly closed. Isabel
sprang to Lucy’s ‘side, and, softly closing all
but a chink of the door, stood listening,
Nothing more washeard. The girls looked at
each other, and drew a long breath. “There’s
gomething wrong here, Lucy,” said Isabel.
Laucy quickly shat the door, and bolted it.

¥

- %Q, Isabel, I am so frightened! Only think
if anybody can get in here in the dau{: of the
night! We be all murdered !”

“We 'musttg:ﬁ Eleanor, and, of course, it
must be looked to. But the strangest thing
is, that the door seems as if it had not been
opened for a century.”

“Q dear! that's nothing. These people are
up to all sorts of tricks—" :
“What people?” :

“Why housebreakers and burglars!”

“I don’t think it can be a burglar,” said Isa-
bel, “as he has been here already, and nothing
a] to have been stolen, Perhaps one of
the maids has a follower whom she lets in by
stealth. What is thera on the other side of
that door !” _

“I don’t know. O yes, I do! A sori of
lumber-room and carpenter's workroom.”
“We ought to go to-morrow and examine iton
that side. I do not.think there is any danger
for to-night, as the intruder, whoever he %)e,
geems to have departed. What's become of
Pincher? Did you shut him out!”

On examination, the dog was found under

treizbling all over. Lucy had some difficulty
in coaxing him out, and even when she bad
got him in her arms her caresses failed to re-.
store him to his ususl spirits. “Is he ill, poor
fellow ?” asked Isabel.

“Ouly frightened, 1 think ; but he is usually
| so courageous; I caunotunderstand it. You
| may be sure he has seen some one who has

terrified him somehow. I wish the others

would come home !”

| After this the “raking pot of tea” was not so
|jovial an affair as they had intended. The
two watchers had not quite got over their
alarm, and the others heard their account with
anxiety and uneasiness. Eleanor agreed that
the first thing to do was to scrutinize both
sides of the door, but cautioned them all to
| keep entire silence on the subject meantime.

The next day they made their investigation
of the carpenter’s workroom, which was en-
| tered by an outside wooden stair. Eleanor

| made the pretence of wanting a piece of old-
seasoned wood for a drawing-board, which
gave them an excuse for poking about unsus-
| pected. Not only was the door and all its
adjuncts as rusty and cob-web tapestried here
as on the inside, but they found heaped against
it & quantity of wood which had been cut up
| for making new hurdls.

“They might be put there ouly for a blind,”
| Isabel suggested in a whisper ; so the astute

& of

her hand waiting for them, when they saw ]m;gﬁ
cautiously out; then she set down her. cannﬁ

|quickly
Nellie, you must be dreaming.:'

1herself to' the terrible

the bed, pressed closely against the wall, and |

next day. /I shall moveinto that room to-
morrow. When the servants know one of the
family is elose by, they will hardly dare to
carry on any clandestine meeting.”’

“But that’s no good,” said Lucy; “if it is
one of the servants the man will be let in else-
where. Dear Nellie, do get to the bottom of

that we are safe for a single night.”
“My child, it is not proved that anybody
did gome in, On the contrary, it seems im-
‘possible.” |
" «We will watch to-night, anyhow,” said
H Vhen nigh Sidvieee. Elacce 3
en night came, ho eanor de-
sired Irer sisters would 'go"g'ﬁ%ir 0o¥n rooms,
as she thought o many of them together could
hardly keep quiet’ enough to avoid 'giving
some warning to the mysterious visitor. - She
also begged the Murrays to go to bed as soon
as they were ready4@and tﬁey had done so,
though they could not sleep. And now, in
thé dead of the night, she gat in their; room,
the candle closely shaded. and the door ajar,

breathlessly awaiting she knew not what.
h {Elbﬂ

ad, without ‘sayibg. aiipthing about- 1,
‘brought with her pqig her fathbr’s pistols,
'The fire burned low dnd red, aﬁld ‘everything
‘was profoundly still, when the ominous creak-
ving struck on’ their terrified . ears. ‘Eleanor
seized her candle and ran into, the’
assage, followed by the other two, who had
stantly sprung out of bed. Footsteps were
distinetly audible descending the stairs. “Who
is there #” demanded Eleanor. “Answer,or I
shall fire!” No voice replied. They held
their candles over the balustrade, but no one
was to be seen. At the same moment Lucy
darted from her room,'and came down the cor-
ridor to join the group. “Is it broken:?” said
she, burridly.. :
“Broken, What?” Lucy ran past them to
the stairs, bidding them.follow. _
“Look here,” said she, showing them a

stair. I tied this to-night to the balustrade,
and fastened it intd the wall at the opposite
side. You see it is broken in two.”

“My child,” said- Eleanor, “a cotton thread
might easily snap, merely from being stretehed
too tight. This is no proof of any one havin

assed by. Indeed, I am certain nobody did,
‘or I was out on this landing before he could
by any possibility have got down stairs, and I
must have sedn him.” | .- da iy

“How brave you are, Eleanor I" said Isabel,
glancing at the pistol, and thence to her calm
%ﬂ'.ea ; and shivering with fear and cold she
crept back to bed ‘with hefaiawﬁ.' ' As she care-
fully bolted her door inside, she ¢ould not re-
press an exclamition'of thanksgiving that this
was to be their last nightin that dangerous
house. ; t el a3l o wirnl

Eleanor now declared her conviction, that
the mysterious noises were produced by some
occult vibration or echo, asis not incommon-
ly the case in old houses, and that ;they had
heard nothing alarming. Lucy,

openly ‘assért her incredulity, she'ventured
spot next night when
all had retired, and tied a packthread fismly
to the balustrade, fastening it with a tack to
the opposite wall. - Waking in the mornipg
almost as soon as it Was light, she immedia
g ran to look at her trap, and hurried back to:
leanor with the intelligence that the pack-

thread was broken! : T IT I
“How those stairs creak. at.the end .of the;

was dressing her hair that morning. ' ‘Shehad

a:l.% ] that moment because; from ;
“Hon TV ras WL ey Hec r|
chair, her mistress could watch the expréssion

of her countenance in the looking ghiss, “I
heard them creaking quite loudly undef some-
body’s footsteps after I came up- to last
night. I can’t think what took any oke that
way-lj

“Noue does go that way, never,” saith Mrs.
Wilkins, emphatically. ;

“It is not the proper way, certainly, as
there 1s the back stair from the offices. *But
I have heard persons going up, or down, while
the Miss Murrays were here.” _

“I’ll undertake to say that you were m
taken, ma’am. Not a servant in the: house
would go up or.down thém stairs' after dark.

.I ut'.:t'- ~‘t-.l?i:: R liOOﬁ 40 {
= %ﬁ‘%}vﬂ%ﬁs*

thread, the two ends of which lay across the |

ge!” said Eleanor'to hér ‘maid, as ske «f

YORKVILLE; S C. THUBR

sound, quickly turned his lantern on’ inithat
ursuit, followed by the other at full speed,
he noise roused some of the household,
who, when they had summoned courage, to

met by guardians instead of distarbérs of fhe

it. Im sure if you do not, I never can’ feel | peace. 3 ¢ Hibnelengg
The two policemen were ‘uttatly puzzled. ¢

Both had distinctly heard the great door open,
and the descending footsteps, as well as the
aw cry, like the-cry of some ong in fear of

in. Each had felt somethingflif by, but
Both. described it as more' like s éold blast'of

reaching the end of the passage, w

'3
was to be seen.. They were quite Ecﬁljmq.;hnt
no dodr 'had beer ‘opened ‘on either’ side, and
this' part of the house terminiated i the’ eross
passage; thé/only accéss to- theprincipal sits!
ting ,roomis -and vestibule being through &
passage-room, or the kitehen, which was &

A ; ‘ m 5 ﬁ’ )
traces of amy invader were perceptiblé in
either. While' this ‘was' going on below, El-
eanor, who 'sat up in her father’s room, had,
at the first sound of any ‘movement, ! gone at
onceito the bed rooms occupied by the maids,
every -one of whom, including the suspected
Sarah, she found Tﬁ tly 33]09&. r o
" After this signal failure on the part of the
ghost became an’ established fact;

police, the'
and"/the “p
vant after servant gave warning; Mrs. ‘Wil-
kins, hecame hysterical ; (the, cook’ took : to’
drinking—*her, spirits wag that low,” sheaaid
in excuse ; and except the aooiil Sarah, who
“never knowed the ghost to do harm as long
as it was 16t alone,” everybody was mofé or
less -upnerved 7' ' -0 e
A few weeks after: theseoccurrences’ the
Colonel’s medieal attendant; having -advised-
his trying some new galvanic treatment, the
fuily had 0. mpve.p 4o tomn.. Edliiaad)
Lucy were glad enqugh to & both sharing,
to & elrtain eg;ee;‘ir:'li]"tﬁé’” arm ‘felt by the
servants, though éach in her’different :ﬁ
Effie - indlined ! the supérnatural view; 'while

Bucy held fast/tb her’ burglarious theory;:for,
she gaid; #How could ;a ghost, an: immaterial
being, break her thread and string?’
It was now in_the Spring, and most af the
eighboring families hay Teft the tountry ; 80
lt‘:;e “Fearons had not ‘mary ‘zdietis to make,

except among the few poor people with whiom

they held mefn.tions,' L_&?tbdm being . remov-
ed from any :closely.. mhabxtedrrl. of - the

conntry. There was an old bed-ridden woman

towhom the girls had:showa kindcess, and they

went; over one morning to' pay her their fare-

well yisit. The family. Iia’.sl been much liked,

aﬁd thﬁﬁ.mdden. departure was a regref to
a “Ah,

ar 1” said the old dame, “I heerd
g L however,4Trhow you was goig_to flit! " Well, it ‘will be’
would not be pursuaded.  Though sheé didl&f a loss to me, though Fidid not see ye often,

'bein’ at a distance, but it was something ‘to
think of; that I might have & look of your:
bright faces, when you tz:;pped in your nides
to say a kind word, or biring me a little-dain-,
ty nows and thens. Fm main sorry to lose
¢, young ladies, but/I aint noways aurgrisad.
onedoesstay longat Manorbere. The ghost
ves on ’em. ! ] gt
i don’t
it # o RaepuD

'I ou know. he :l:amg g
wits expressly for punting; and as, sig
ident, he has 1ier becd” abls

g away Y

There’s always reasons.
this, none stay in that housd; and it's my be-
lis:lf the ghost drives em awpy, say what they-
w' l.!l .

«But what is the ghost? "What does it do?
Wélat brings it there? Dotell us,” said
Effie.

Well, ladies, I can only tell you what I've
heerd. You see the Clendons—the family as.
Manorbere belonged to—yas always a badish
lot. They were -all wild; from father to son,-
and they drank ey gambled, and they
was T dys from year's end to year’s
end, and run through most of their moncy.

Not for a thousarid pounds, ma’am.”

“What do you mean, Wilking?” _

“I mean, ma’am as they had"a.bad name.,
Them’s the parts that’s hainted.”

“Haunted ! Rubbish. Who put that into
your head ?’ 1 i

“You may call it rubbish, Miss Fearon,”
said  Wilkins; resentfully ; “but words can'l:l
alter things. Them stairs is haunted; all that
knows about the place will'tell you as much; |
Sarah, as lived here with a former family, she
| knew it well. But she don’t mind, because’
'she says the ghost never did no harm as long |
a8 it wasn't interfered with.”

*] thought you'had more' sense, Wilkins,”
was all Eleanor replied, as she left the room
to'go down to breakfast. The thought, how-
ever, did come across her that this story had
perhaps been impressed on'thé minds of the
other servants by Sarah, in order to-keep the
coast clear of any operations she might wish
to carry on under therose. 'What these could
be, Eleanor could not divine, but she did not
feel altogether comfortable. A vague feeling
of suspicion and doubt took possession of her,
and, with that subtle infection which some at-
tribute to animal magnetism, her uneasiness
seemed gradually tospread through the whole
family, the Colonel alone remained unaffected
by it. Her sisters becamesilent and abstract-
ed, as if always on the watch. The maids
went about in pairs, and, were found holding
whispered colloquies behind doors.  The but-
ler, under pretence of black-beetles in the
pantry, “which he could not abide nohow,”
got permission to rémove his sleeping quarters
into closerproximity, with the footman. -
At last, Eleanor felt it necessary, unwilling
as she was to annoy him, to speak to her fath-
er on the subject. Her fears of any ill effect
upon him were soon set atrest. The Colonel’s
nervous malady was purely physical, and the
old habits of ready decision and action reas-
serted their force when called upon. He lis-
tened to his daughter’s statement with atten-
tion, questioned her carefully, and came to the
conclusion that a thorough investigation must
be made. Without further loss of time he
wrote to the inspector of police for the district,
requesting him to call privately at Manorbere
‘ Lodge as soon as he could ; and desired that
' in the mean time thesubject should be entire-
1y dropped, so that the nocturnal intruder
| should not be put on his guard.
| The inspector soon made his appearance,
| causing himself to be announced as the build-
' er from Barton, come to see about certain re-
| pairs; in this character he was able to go
{ over every portion of the house, after holding
‘a conversation with the Colonel and the la-
| dies. Before he left it was settled that two
l constables should be scnt to pass the night at
|the Lodge unknown to the servants. They
| wereto be let in by Miss Fearon, at a door
opening from the terrace to one of the sitting

And then they would go abroad “out ‘of the
way, and tha place was shiit up -and let go to
rack and ruin;. The old.house was pulled
down because it was not worth repairing. - (It
had got into the creditors’ hands by that.)
Ah! it was 2 fine iplaee .was the Lodge when
I first remember it, afore the ‘trees was ‘cut
down, and the park ploughed up, and sold off
bit by bit.” . THE r

“How long ago was that?”

“A matter of fifty, years—of nigher sixty,
maybe. When the last Clendons came back
here to bide, there warn’t above. half left.
But the great house was there still ; only part
was shut up, because it Wwasn’t sound and safe.
They was & gladsome set, them Clendons, but
the gentry about did not take to them much,
andBI don’t think they cared whether they did
orno. They had their friends. from London
staying down here for months together, and
FrancE folks: and the goin’s on at the Lodge
was the' talk ‘of the country. There was
gaming, and dancing, and playing, it was
said, going on' every night; and there was
some pew dances they had learned in France,
and they was thought undecent here in Eng-.
land. fmust_say they were pleasant to loo
at, all those ;Ieople,—-pretty, and. gay and
merry. 1 would go out to my gate to see ’em
come by, such & many together, all -talking
and laughing, riding and driving, and picnick-
ing about. They didn’tcare what they,spent,
you sée, the Clendon’s didn’t, for they didn't
pay anybody, and they knew it couldn’t last ;
0 it was a short and merry one for them.
They lived mostly in the new wing, what is
the ﬁouse now. It-was called new, though I
heerd say more nor & hun: years ol
they, threw two rooms into one to-.make tha;
drawin’-room where they had their dances and
romps. Well, the fiearest ;reighbw‘h‘tﬁﬂl‘#

folks they was, to be sure.. Néver no junket-
ings nor gay doin’s was heerd of in that house;
no laughing nor singing, except if was hymns,
but always grave faces and Solemn voices.
And as to plays or dancings or cards, or, for:

them things was so many traps laid by the
Devil to catch souls. It was always preach-
ing and praying that went on there; so’ you
may suppose, ladies, what the Clendons and
their doin’s was to them. Mr. Perigal said
‘they stank in their nostrils,’ and he alway:
looked as if they did; and the more. the
Manorbere people racketed, the closer. the
Perigals keptto their strict ways, Asill luck
would have it, just afore this time Mr. Peri
gal’s sister-inaw died, and her daughter béir’
left an orphan, come to live with her unck
and sunt at the Grange,, Poor child! I did

ity her, She was a bit flighty in her ways,
Eut. she had always been used to a cheerful
home and young folks for companions, and
the Grange was no better thana prism to

directlon and rushed down the stairs as if in,

appear, weré confoundéd at finding themselyes'| &

wind than_snyt}bodily thing: . They hn;l both {7
run to. try and: prevent .its: ésedpe;  butom
ﬁre,_itwﬂ“ :

crossed by another in the f“"m*"fBT?meh’F )

c6 became uninhabitable. ‘Ser-|

seemtobelieia-‘us,;wheﬁ"wa say | be grers
5 of papa's health mt"’%

ut still it comes 0 ]

d; and,

the Perigals, of Doar Gml%::t: _'Very strict |
of

the matter of that, games of any sort ; thought | k

20 thitik shie was drtiv'to it after along
irbein’ 8o very strict and hard wpon
amé.; . She did lead a 'dreary life of

% She was not sdl;z_'on -ig her heiilth, tnd
] d a pony to,ride which was almost her
) anaﬁiré.! but she never went out with-
t-the old ‘man-servant behind, 'to sce her
gné to no harm, unless Mr. Perigal ‘wag
theher himself. - One' day. #ho' should ehe
glin with, but, a picnic- party from Manor-,
d,the Jadies she-had met the day they
‘themselves come up so free and pleasant,
abked her t6 join their Tanch, ' She come
old Richiard' ‘with 'her ‘pretty coaxing
#o'keép: it secret from lier guardiabs;
hittle:aid little she- got to make:

, with her new friends.  /Bad friends

her;but Tdon’t think they meant
:“&%ﬁ;& he ma.’t_h:.gi?ﬁ’f.
er: onl ed, her, into decel

" faed;

thwzm;hj‘; e, ¥ l;,mi 5 e ‘”W‘«“

-could foot it in''s’ country'dirce
withthm of ’em, Bless her, she “was as
lissom a8 & fairy! ™~ So, then, they' said ‘they
. mupt teach her’s andshetook to it like natur,’
and said:there never was anything so delight-
ful.  Then, they told her they , practiced it
'e'very»ﬁslt@t the Lodge, and she must come,
there and make one of them. Fora Jittle
timé she stood ‘onit that she‘musn’t,  and ‘she
dursn’t, and*what would ‘come' 'of it'if uncle
and sunt found out!. fWell, and, if they did
they can. send yon, to, Bogey,’ said ,Clendon,
who never feared; God nor deyil. |, And; they,
all laughed;at her, and persuaded of: her, so
'8t last 1t was settled how it should be. After.
ighe Was gotia't0 hier foom at night—there was
prayer:t the Grange: at halfpast ‘nine, and
when! over:'the hduse was ‘shut Aip, and all
the lights was.putout, and 'every body: went:
to bed--she was to slip: ont .bYelZ.er window;
and heﬁ,"!ﬂiﬂm- was to meet, her, and take
‘her to Manorbere, and in by the old partof

ghe stsirm.&what’a barred up this maty s
year now) and so down to the dancing rodin’;
and when their jinks was: over, some on ‘"ém
took her home again, all on the sly. !
,“T.don’t knaw. how long this went on, But
npt many times I shoyld think, or she'd like-
ly'got'am_i%}iﬁ ‘It would liaye been best for
‘her if ‘she'
che was whirling‘rotind and' round ‘with' Her
lover, and his'arm round ‘her, he felt her lean’
heavy-all of & sudden, and: then slide away:
to the ground.”, They all sto) in a fright,
and l.ligd her to_ the sofe; but no;burnt fea-
thers nor vinegar, nor,anything else, try what
they might, would ‘hring her to. ‘They' rode
off like mad for'a doctor, and he come gal-
Ioping baek: with ’ém ‘but he could de noth-
ing, -She:was dead!” - = . ' il
. . “Good heavens! how shocking!” eried
Effie. . oo

. “Ah! you..mey aay/sv,.Miss; eat: off like
that in the midst of her.aina!”: : 3 A

“Therg/is no sin in dancing,” said Lucy. .

"' “But there is in disobedience, miss, and de-
ceit] The'ddctor hé'said jt was djisease of
the Mr. ' Perigal, he never. wotld

edbut what it 'was'a judgment on

s . more strict and serious, than

. theéif fashion, and they
oked of her a8 a lost soul. Though for my
part I can’t help thinking the Almighty
might mayhap, have mercy on ‘a poor mis-
guided child™ ¢, ST
"' “You are a better Christian than they were,”
raid Lucy ; “but what wa8 the fate of the
Clendons ?” she asked. -
_ “Well, even ‘they seemed sobered like by
that-shocking night's work. The party broke
ﬁwm after; and all went away for. good.
e family nevez, come back, and, I've heerd
as how ihe lasten em died in forrin parts.
The creditora came and took possession, and
the féggal;f}'wss cut up and sold off. Sever-
al differentt families' has had 'the house, but
none for long. They do say, that' of a night
.when all is quiet, that old door is heerd to
open softly, creak, creak, and: then by and
by, they, come creeping up again, and spunds
a8 if it was to shut to. But nothing is ever
D & e : !
¥ Effie listened to this recital with a sort of
fascinated terror, and repeated it, with all its
miror particulars to her father and Eleanor
when they got home, ... . .
*““And you really believe it is a ghost going
to abgLI,_ do you, m credulous little Effie?”
said the Colonel, pulling her ear playfully.
*But ‘the ‘noises, papa ! ‘' We, dil_ heard
them'ﬂ_:: {1t
“T have no doubt youdid, and that the noi-
ses exist, though we have not been able to ac-
count for. them. But dou’t you see, my dear
girk, thatit was the noises that werethe cause
of the ghost ; not the ghost that was the cause
of the hoiges?” -~ " "'~
When we got home, of course, I told all
this to Captain Macnamara, who, likeall sail-
ors, loved a ghost story. . But neither of us
‘was troubled with nervous terrors. . On inqui-
ry we found that the sad story of the poor lit-
e truant girl was substantially true; and
then the matter passed from our minds. It
was now April, very fine weather; and warm
forthe time of year. Tempted by the beauty
of one fragrant evening . we had lingered on
the terrace, on returning from a stroll in the
garden after our usual late dinner, till I was
guite tired. So leaving Dick to finish his last
cigar,' I stepped into the drawing-room by the
window, and sat'down to the pinng forte. It
was quite duskin'doors; but I did'not care to
in 'E' lights till he came in, so I continued
little bits of soft music by heart, till
¥ fell trpor one of an old set of Beeth-
#'s waltzes, which had not come into m{
Head for a'Tong time. * WhileI was playing,
heard the doof to which my back was turned
open gently ; but no one camein. I thought
it was my husband, and that: he was stopping
fo listen, as the waltz was an old favorite of

W, - :
“Is that you, Dick?” eaid I. “Will you
order tea "

No answer. 1 turnéd'round, and there,
looking in at the half-opened door, as if the
person were standing behind it, I saw a face
80 strange, so wan and wistful looking, that I
uttered an involuntary ery. In a moment,
Dick sprang in at the window, and I pointed
at the door. “Who is it ?” said I, faintly.
He went to thedoor. “There is no onehere.”
It opened into an ante-room, which hecrossed,
‘and looked out into the corridor.

_“What was it, dear " said he, coming back.
“You look scared.” I told bim what it was.
“The housemaid coming to.see whether the
room wa. put to rights, I suppose.”
“Tsupposeit musthave been. But, O Dick,
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;ﬂe,;mm,lém ‘trusted out alone after’

the house, drid throughthe doof at, the top- of |-

ad, poor thin! But one hight 4 |

cursed the. Clendoris and alk their |
jivil’s imps eislading the unwa-) ™

R g

country afterward) before returning to Manor-
. bers for the club-hunting in Beptember. ' The
members of the hunt who happenedto be still

maining in the neighborhood had gotup &
f{;rﬁng ner, at which Captain Macnamara
wad to make one. ' It took place at Barton, a
town five lor'gix mriles from us, and at an ear-

ride home afterward. I dined alone at our
usual time. . I walked in the garden a little

with our favorite terrier, Fussy, and then I
sat lazily enjoying my tes and.snew book till
I found myself beginning totidd, ’ Looking at

my watch, I saw it 'was' alréady eleven o’clock
and knowing that my 'husband might be ex-
pected home in half an' houridr so, '
waiting for him to going m,ﬁﬁ;w
ﬁmpif:ngwfmuqey.,-' Rimy, who Nas
very fond of music, 83 up, stretched himself,
_,meolloﬁﬁed metot e,‘i!Eif‘uumént, where hie
placed himselfat my féet.” After playing sev-
ernl piecsd,” the old Beethoven waltzes recur-
red 10 mry niemory, and'I begaii them. *

i T mingt, aake the sonfosionthat! after {864

tha, very, unplessant, face had

ly hour, becausé soihe of the party had a long |

Ewentto

neons Beuding:

From Pomeroyts Demdenne; [j 17 -T!f

Wiseella

rie eatitled “Wgrth of Woman's Love” Let

thought, more

® as it may the editor of The
d she who is “monarch of
P Aoy e
heart utterly deprav i

toltrace, “v}bﬁe:n would be iﬁﬂﬁpﬁz‘:’
if men loved them better and were more {rue.
If men wotld strive as muth to make home

‘the world cens
Democrat, we,:
home—qu

the world would be better,”
sttange words to come from s man’s pen—but
they are true. - And. many & meek-eyed, sad-

hearted wpq;m_w such' thonghts'crowd-

aéing any one WHO migh
hére ‘was only on
reading-table, so the other end of the spacious
apartment wasi lighted.
g‘p as I played; to my astonishment; I saw in
e distance.whsbil.mou :1 to be twio white
mice capering about on the floor. | I
pinno and wag:it to the spot, but nath .
to bé seen.  ‘Thisdid not surprise me, 48 nat-
urally the timid creatures would rundway at

‘the slightest movement; ‘but being very fond
of animals I wanted' to discover them, and

sought under the sofa and chairs, and in. eve-

1y corner of the room. All in vai
At last, hoping that if, I kept. quy
might come again, and wondring at t}
seeming to attract them, I sat down onge more
to my waltzes.: In an instant, they were again
going round and round with the greated reg-
'ulTrity ; but the moment I stopped playing,
orimoved from my. place, they were
Thig happengd . three or four fimes,and the]
.#est thing was that Fussy, who was rabid

rrats and mice, instead of flying at these
Titéle creatares crept close’to me and crouched
trembling by my side. I was'glad of it, for
I did-notwi to{mthépraﬂydnnmkﬂled
an| -Ihl.d.-.juat.reoommmoedﬁ tude foorth
ime when, the dogr. opened, snd my husband
entered and waltzed up the room, toward me,
while the little creatures kept time with him
éctly, séeming fo follow his steps. = °
‘Dick | Dick!” said ], without stopping my
music ; “look'there? *‘Did you ever see any- |
ﬁ gm'uurim Pl ¥y arst

e paused, looked in the-direction indicated
by my eyes, and théi; ih &' tone 6f dtter amaze-
ment, exclaimed— 7 n oo - sl

!‘Feetl hy’-.hen\ren I”I ST LTI 1 i
- ¥What?” cried I, a,ta_rl_;in%up. 1120 B
. He stood as if petrified. othinf was to be,
gean of the strange apparition. I'told him

whiat had happened, and thatT believed them
to be white mice that Thed seen. * = ' "
 ¢Mibe!” said he. '“As'sure as I stand here,
it was a little pair of feet in white satin shoes,
Gdback aad play.” .| 0 !
e T idiBou s o 2l 1 ey i

Tﬂh,erg.,, ey :are again, by heavens!  Come
rs.Jl;to tﬁe;é‘fzdl of 'ﬂlg"i‘f){)m, but no trace
elmappd‘;al., ..,-1,,_|_.- ‘< ..., ':

" Next morning we'started for London in'the
ful}- expéctstion: of ‘veturaing to Madorbere
7 in Septemhext: Butwe were summoned:

NONLITLO 1 1

}

my dear father,
changesin the family arrangements cansequent
upon that event kept us some weeks sway.

During thistime an uncle of my husband’s
was appointed tothe governorship of a colony
and wrote to offer hisnephew the post of naval
aid-de-camp, which. he gladly accepted. Be-
forg the year was out, we had sailed-for our
new destination. ‘When we came back: to
.England, the haunted house had to ex-
ist.” A railway compan§ had bought it and
rui its iron road clean across the pretty gar-/
den. + The house ‘was razed to the ground, the'
trees were felled; and corn now ‘grows on  the:
seehe of the ghostawaltz, = = .. a0

For some time;Dick and I'kept the story of
the ghost's waltz strictly to ourselves ; but the:
public mind 18 now so well prepared for the
Tgception of marvels, that T haye no hesita-
tion in'desiring its acceptance of this au‘hen-
tic little story. *Accustomed, as every one is,
nowadays, to hear—though . certainly not .to
see—how gentlemen who print their indispu-
table experiences can elongate themselves, flat-
ten themselyes, graze themse]ves against ceil;
ings, and flit in "and' ot of three-pair-pfatair
‘windows ;' how instraments of -music'can play
for their jown dmusement in ' ddd corners out
of humanity’s reach, or fly about in the air;
while human bejngs float- among them ; how
hands, unattached (like retired colonels) can
gather flowers and crown poets; and how
spiritual beings can return from the grave, to
enlioy a game of romps under a loo-table, or
talk more dreary nonsensethan they talked in
life, if possible; there surely can be no diffi-
culty in believing the simple fict of a poor
little pair of feet in white satin shoes return-
ing to this world, at the summous of a favor-
ite tune, to finish a, dance unexpectedly cut
short by ridthless Death !

'How CansiBars Cook.—Some French
soldiers were lately taken prisoners by canni-
bals in the South Sea Islands, and one of them
was killed'and eaten. His comrades descripe

Ten or fifteen blows are ni . ' The body
is then hung up to a tree by the feét, and the
‘blood allowed to run. out for-an hour.’ ' Mean-
while & bole a yard and a half deep and &
ard wide, is dug in the ground. The hole:
18 lined ‘with stones, and in the midst of them
a great fire'is lit. When the wood burns
down = little and glows with heat, it is cover-
ed over with more stones. The man is then
cleaned out and divided into pieces abouta foot
lonig, the hands and feet heing thrown away
as worthless. The pieces o? the man are
placed on the leaves of a large rose tree pe-
culiar to the tropics. ‘The meat. is surround-
ed with cocoa nuts, ‘bananas, and some other
plants; noted for their delicate flavor. The
whole is then tied together firmly, the fire is
removed from the pit, the meat is placed in
among the hot stones, and this, carefully
covered, is left to cook for ax hour, Women
donot partake of this warrior's feast. Men
alone are permitted to enjoy so great an hon-
or and so rare & delicacy, which is another
striking instance of the tyranny of the male
sex, and demands the appearance of some
South Sea Stanton or Anthony to claim*equal
rights for the women.
> ——

Power or Musrc.—The effect of music on
the senses was oddly and wonderfully verified

e lamp in'the room ; on'my |

Looking | ¥

4 | rounded - by all that' wealth can
W83,| Who is there to preventiher happiness !

the process: The Kanakas first decapitatey
their victim ; a matter of no small difficulty, |
consideriig the bluntness of their hatchets. |

: e s L sne ,
pll glmost consider you insane, or
nd to insult him. 7
, of coursg; I never re-

made ; and she is sur-

A l‘ap ’
fused a request she

Ah, when ‘will men learm.that surrounding
with all that wealth can procure, bestowing:
now and then costly jewels or sumptuous fare,
cannot make a woman happy. ere are
many wives in our great i-and many’
happy, cheerful, loving, and loved ones, who
make sunshine in heart and home. But there
are many, too many, in cabin and .ia.laee, who
‘inlmxclaim when ‘the night shades fall,
.:; k God, another day ended. One less
in this dreary journey of life!”  And why?
Is it not woman’s duty to be & good baker of

- | bread, and darner of socks? ' And'should she

be cheerful and happy that she has
poma,one to give hetm ghelter from the
drivin provide her with food

and clothing? . Is it pot, h
vince to keep, the house he,
order? o see that the fireis b .
ly afid the hearth clean'li swept?' Yes; but
is there not a' duty due her?", thst"ﬂié
‘holy sltar, did he promise to “love,“¢herish
snd protect” a mere housekeeper, n

maid and ‘éé6k’? ' Not 80, saith ‘He who'gave
the command divine—but “We will' makefor

ing bright-

_ er.& companion when he ‘entera
the hgpe,pver, which she presides, simply to
eat'of the “bread” her hands have p
without ' thinking to sy “good morning,” or

it bestow one éfiile or caress. All the day long

she has beeh bending over the needle—stitch,’
gtitth—until heart and brain have ‘grown'
weary ; or walking | untiringly up and down
the quiet, room to lull the restless moanings of
4 sick infant. Not only all the day, but.
through the’ long m;%l:ts,' ently hushing the
faint cry, lest papa should be disturbed, * But
he comes'sd gogy, and ‘stops not
those “sengeless. words'! that fall from lo
lip’. mdf :mﬁ: Wofld‘ 'dl m

prize them'’iore
eiﬂ.lj' "- ?‘,‘- bt
1t Dp-men: wonder that the"

preparing some new surprise for the one dearer
than life, and then to greet him with joyful
‘smile, only quivering for the soft sweet words
of love and thanks—his approval all the re-

“Oh ! don’t bother me. I am tired enough
now?’ That is all, butenoughy; and it is thus’
a woman’s hope and life go out.. Ty
All the day long map is in the b
oughfare, meeting new faces, passing through
New scenes, having, none will deny, his own
brdens to bear. Butif he has trials and per-
plexities, he has ‘also opportunities to forget

thor-

.| them. But her own household is a woman’s

ttgou roughfare ; and if husband speaks a harsh,
unkind yord, or hastily slams the front door
without 8 nod or a -smile, she has naught to
banish the remembrance, but it follows in the;
n

know ihat when the twilight shadows:fell one
would come with brave words of cheer, crown-

ing her; appiness, and strength-
'gﬁg‘her anew for the mOrgow’s btirden, with
words of praise. She Yistens in vain for

the fall of loving f 'door, and &
sudden, “For mercy’s
this house without hearipg
Seems to me it does nothing but ¢squall I” or,
may-be some such words as these: “Mary,
will you sit forever over that e’
cértainly must be the slowest fewer in the
world, for you are always stitching, stitching,
and never seem to accompli uch.”

these bu«

3o

Never accomplish much |

reau-drawers, lift the lid of trank,
and see the piles of well made and carefully
folded garments and ask whose busy. fingers

have done them all. 'Wagl that remark kind
to address to the patient, Untiring woman who
gits alone ‘day after day, with not a moment
to rest or read the nfany books and papers for
which she is cravifig? . Oh, how earnestly she
gs for the day, when “the hurry is passed,”
. dévote & few hours at least to thecul-
n o¥%¥ higher faculties of brain. But
no—tlié femptation is resisted, and she says,
simply¢ “Duty first—then pleasure.”
.+ Is ik for this she bade farewell to father and
mothe¥, honor and love? Is this the realiza~
tion of her girlish day-dreams? Ah, no!
The bright pictures traced by Fancy’s peneil,
were & cosy fireside, & happy home, of which
she was “queen” indeed, and a “manly form
at her'side she saw,” from whose lips fell only
words kind and loving. Eargerly the hours
w];er% connﬁad, until he ahotl.ﬁd be home, after
the bugy hours spent in the t, bustling:
world, beyond almost the.inﬂum of home;
for'when the “little moon.dropped behind the
western sky,” he was hers—hers alone. How
gladly shéclosed the blinds and drew the cur-
tains, to shut out all sounds from the noisy
world outside, in which she then had no part.
How swiftly flew the bright golden hours, as
she sat beside him, listening to the loved voice
reading the diily news, or passages from some
favorite author!’ Ah, that were an Eden in-
deed ; and therd'would be such, “if men would
strive as much tovmake home happy as they
do to seek happinesg elsewhere.”

Life is too short to be wasted in coldness and
loneliness ; cur loved oneg stay with us but a
‘short while at most. Thenlove them more—
make home happier for them while they are

cwed femyii

happy as they do to seek happiness elsewhere, | ;
!'Those sesm |

ﬂmmmmd companion.” - And i¥/it}

whi Pl

ward desired—and’ at last receive ‘s Hurried |,

, and’ the: kitchen; glistens in the'| breaks’ easy the'

e TG R

‘yithin' the* inflence of home-world; &nd the

| great worldbeyond will soon cease to charm.
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" Twg Warre House v —The etes

Uﬁ'ﬂbﬂm-m lm‘ are.
fitted up with every/ ;and luxury for :

the equine members of thie Presidential estab- -
].inh::;:nt. %eum‘twelw :31!33]' of vari-"»:
ons degrees of beauty .and us kept here . -
for the use, of the Presideat and ‘his family, .

with four carriages, ,an array of
wagons, b '_md-othu-equipplzwﬁ-

horses include ‘coach teams; trotters,racers,
saddle horses, and two Shetland ponies for

toeqrr;.ic looking Nubian who has the

upon the f the ¢
animals, BF“?,W*’BMJM..., ',vem
i8 the stunning liveries of this same Niibisn
and his worthy coadjutor, who ocqupies, the
footman, The:

posigol of foopes. . 3 ﬁm@mﬁ‘a_ﬁ.ﬂ
ive brown, with broad lappels, cui :
it G, Bk lappels, cuff

ey
Qons ur y- ok
pipe hats, with broad bands nd silverbuckles,
orn the heads of these servanuts of presi®
dential grandeur, and complete their outfit.

procure. | Al] the carriages bear the initisls “U. 8, G.,”

in monogram on the panels.—XN. ¥, Sun.

. .RATaER NEATLY DOoNE—A distinguished
and accomplished burglar, confined in jail in
New York wu-mnﬁy g0 unfortunste ds to-
fall into the unrelenting ‘hands of &n indus-
]t;:ious nawspaper - feporter; ﬂhiﬁ‘ﬂﬂllaw

m:. z i i ' |!'_'| o et

His senses were' very keeu, ' His' rérves
never shook. His touch was delicate,'and his
‘step as light as air: He' related onie of his -
exploits. In New York he got into & house
one night, udmadehh::‘l to: the bedroom
where the owner and his wif md‘;mih in
bed. . Beside the bed was % childs crlb:” B
accident he ioverturned ' the erib and“sp
'the.ehﬂdmh%theﬂo&.ﬁ;lihu  one -
bégan to cry. He was inafixjafraid the pa-'
rents would: awakeni: He'decided ultlnpﬂ‘; :
what to do, and did it. He pioked-up the

‘of my own darlings;”. and replacing: it in s
ot B rooked it-to sléep sgains:Thie pesfhe-

mance occupied half an hour, forthe: child
was restless.: . He then went through the yoom
-and raked up 86000, ¢ b oo
"All this, imark . you, withoat “incidental
Hl:ndm’:' unlesd one might include under that :
d the vocal remonstrances of the indignant -
Los (141 {5 F N D :, -,..i.,_-'r--l'! I
by 1T e AT bl 5
_ ManvEroUs EscAPEOF A MiwER.~—A most |
a short timé sinee, &t the: New, York Mine, in:

M“ ueth m "'w‘ (3 m"' .'.
._Iour?ul says :;W ' the miners wag @
; ®in’

charge of

attached

" ] Nt T

Oneof
mcharghgninmmhplg-w

. -t0’ the } fifed.

fond heart, and make life less davk. . Loving! |
yords and_fond : caresses, cosé. so little! why |,

ate they 50 sp: given o those who would | The

‘than’ the’ brightest gem or | o

{1 i !i 'h.l ,‘;, '

Hoat s bloom—rhe dark eye its thés ¥

Is it nothing to spend &%ﬂﬁ?ﬂﬂﬁm

ack” said he, “perhaps it

mm p 1 P -4 ;
b l gt of 7, youl g o
a u :

& point upo AR ’mﬁﬁﬁﬂw

will be found adva: . Whena
s, about to choose bla a.},
6 thread ot of the “tram

bright  tears that fall upon the Jittle garmént | eng _

she is quietly 'stitohing: e B | will suppose ' the thréad Has beén tried, and
~ Yet this Jmly‘rouh.na of home duties would | that it indicates' sotde backbone. Then it is
be to her the holiest, happiest of tasks/did she | n vy, if the woman ‘I8’ riglit brave, and

dares to do such = ‘thing Wwith a'handsome
pair of clerk’s eyes bearing down on her like

th- aprimwaruﬁn :-x‘n ttle' ‘merchantman,
h | to seize the silk by the comer and ‘rub it just
as the washerwoman would do ‘when she in-

tends to remove astain, If'this awfol ordeal
be performed to ion—remember some

honest and' k ate. ‘If it is "heavy with
dye, if held up to the he-iht’ elight traces of
disaster may be discerned. - ;

Tre Power oF MoNOSYLLABLES.—To one
whose attention has not been drewn particular-
ly to the sitbjeet, . it will be surprising to call
‘to mind - how many of ‘the most sublime and
comprehensive passages' in the English lan-
Eua.ga consist wholly or chiefly of monosylia-

les. Of the sixty-six- words eompesing the
‘Lord’s Prayer, forty-eight are of one syllable.
Of the seventeen words composing the Golden
Rule, fifteenth are of one syllable. The most
expressive idea of the creative power of Jgho-
vah is é:greased entirely in monosyllables :
“And. gaid let there: belight, and there
was light.” One of the most encouraging -
promises of Scripture is expressed . in fifteen .
words, all but one monosyllables: “I love
them that love me, and those that seek me .
early ghall find me.” .

- A Mopkr Town.—“The town of Berkley, .
Bristol county, lthnsem," says the Taun<'
ton Re{ndlmn, “has no gambling house, no
rum hole, no habitual’ drunkards, young or
old ; no lawyer, and but one physician,

one constable, with fees hardly sufficient to .
feed a mouse; two churches,twoSabbath and
six day schools. No town in the county, &c-
cording to ﬁahﬁon, ’has furnished a greater
number - of liberally educated professional
men, DOr mMoOre com tsteachers, male and
female, than Berkley. There are but four
paupers, who nearly earn. their own living on

8 farm owned by the town. Taxes are
light, with a emall town debt. Thereis nota
family in town but has a 'comfortable home
and comfortable food and clothing.”

Ax EYE 10 Busivess.—An Illinois under-
taker sent the following entertaining mote to
a sick man: “Dear Sir—Having positive
EMf that you are rapidly approaching

eath’s gate, I have therefore thought it not
imprudent, to call your attention to the en-
closed advertisement of my abundant stock

ye debarred from taking part in the eties : ; -
suited to their age, whighp wore goingg?rvl du. | Eleanor put a leading question immediately. | rooms, after the house had been closed for the [ her. To make a long Bborg short, she ¢yme- | you can’t think how weird, and ghostly-and | during the mourning for the Dukeof Cumber- | here. o soon'as you have hastily eaten sup-

ring the winter ; so the girls took it in turn to | “Have you not becn a long time about those | night. This was easily effected ; and the how got knowledge of the Clendon la -Tt Todd; the face looked !” . : land, uncle of George IIL . A tailor had an | per, don’t take your hat and hurry off “down | of ready-1 coffins, and desire to make the

. | hurdles, Jones ?” | men with dark lanterns, were stationed one at | was quite innocently at first. She met tlem | “Why, so does yours at this moment, love ; | order for a great number of black suits, which | town,” to spemiy the evening chatting or “eu- | suggestion that you signify to your friends a

wish for the purchase of your burial outfit at

were to be finished in a very short 8 of | chre playing,” at the club, never thinking of

go out two and two together, some neighbor- |
time. Among his workmen was a fellow who

ing matron being alwsyg mdjr to act aschap. i and-.most fac{ﬂ dO IOOIC pﬂle a.nd queer at twi-

“Well, ma’am, the hurdles is ready, and has | the foot of the stairs, the other on the landing | driving out, in & lance where they hafl zot
ir how the long, wea my establishment.”

eron, when they joined her at the ball or
soiree. On one of these occasions two young
friends, who had come to the same party from
some distance on the other side of Manorbere,
had been offered a night’s lodging at the latter
place to save them the long winter drive after
midnight ; and also that they might accom-
pany the Fearons to a ball on the ensuing
evening. Though it wasnot very late when
the girls returned home, the invalid had re-
tired to rest, and Eleanor was ready to follow
his example, when she heard her sisters and

| been any time these three weeks. It ain't my

| fault they bean’t put up long ago, and I'd be

el

! %’erhaps you'd speak about it ¥’

! Eleanor promised to do so, and remarking

! that her father's illness had caused some neg-
lect of out-door work, gave directions about

! her board and withdrew,

“No light thrown on the mystery yet,” she
observed, as they walked away. “That door
cannot have been opened for years, I am posi-

 tive.”  The Murrays were to leave the Lodge

| half-way up. They had been here in perfect

¢ |silence ‘and darkness nearly half an hour, |
ad to get ’em out of my way lumberin’ bere. | when the sound of a heavy door grating on

| rusty hinges made the oneon the landing grasp
 his truncheon and held his lantern in readi-
{ness. Footsteps came softly down and some-
| thing seemed to brush softly Dy. He struck

at it as it passed, and at the same time turned
! on his light, calling, “Look out below, mate ”
{ Nothing was visible. There wus a low moan-
{ing cry as he struck, but he feltno resistance.
I'l'he man at the foot of the stuirs heard the

into some srait with the ponies, or lost
| way, I think. She tried to direct them
they didn’t understand quite, so they bej
| her to get into the pony-chaise, and go 8]
{ o' them, and show them, and she did.: "
| was a pretty creatur, and taking, and o, w
down and left them, they said they hoped.
see her again. fielh s
“Her uncle and aunt were in a pad wa
when they heard what had chanced. |She di

| not make any concealment. abou.it at

they, to do them justice; and when (ghe g&{

Night, esp!eciallr peeping in at the door. Let

t s us have lights.

He rang the bell. The servants came in
with the Jamps and tea, and I pérsuaded my-

{'s6l€ T had been mistaken. -But somehow Idid

not Jike to think of that fuace at the door ; and

I shunned making the inquiry, whether the
maid had looked in. g

A few weeks later, we were to go up fo town

;0 epend the London season with my parents,

who had taken a house there; and we had en-

,aged to pay visits to various relations in the

was always singing “Rule Britania,” and the
rest of the journeymen joined in
The tailor made his' observations, and: found
t.hatk the slow time of the tune gr:&arde% lfh;
work ;-in consequence,. he'enga a_ blin

fiddler, and placing him near the workshop,
made him play constantly the lively tune of
“Nancy Dawson.”" The design bad the desir-
ed effect ' the tailors’ elbows moved obedient
to the melody, and the clothes were sent home

the chorus. |

hours are passing to her
who sits .at home alone. .

Do you think her human nature never
yearns for companionship? Never ‘wearies
of solitude? o not marvel that some bécome
devotees of fashion, or heartless coquettes; it
ig often, too often, to stifle that starving cry
of their human hearts for,the love and home-
‘happiness you deny them., If you would be
happier, have, them “happier and better,”
be more*true, more gentle, and loving to

within the presoribed period.

r

those entrusted to your care. Love more

A Bap Laser.—Tom bought a gallon of
gin to take home, and by way of a fable,
wrote his name. upon & card, whieh happened
to be the sevem of clubs, and fied it to the
handle. A friend coming a0 observ-
ing' the jug, quietly remarked: “That’s an
awfﬂl,i_cuai_ eless way to leave that liquor]’
“"{P ? eaid’ Tom. “Because mmh:i;
P{:,Jk !;"_n me along with theeight of clubs and ' .2
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